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Mother, has the dove that nestled

Lor in(1 7 upon thy breast.
Folded up iU little pinion.

And in darkness gone U reel?
Nay, the grave is dark and dreary,
- But the tort one U not there;
Hoar'st thou not IU genU whisper,

Floating en the ambient air?
It l near thee, penile mother,

Near thee at the evening hour;
Ita soft kin is in the sephyr.

It leoka up from every flower.
And when Night's dark shadows Seeing,

Lew thou bendeat thee in prayer.
And thy heart feels nearest heaven.

Then thy angel babe it there.

Maiden, has thy noble brother,
Un whose manly form thine eye

Lov'd fall oft in pride to linger,
On whose heart thou eoulU'et rely,

Tboagh all other heart deceived thee,
All proved hollow, oarth grew dear;

Whose protect ion, ever o'er tbee,
Hi J thee from the cold world's sneer,

II at he left thee here t straggle,
All naaided en thy way?

Nav, he still can guide and guard thee,
SU11 thy faltering steps can stay;

Still when danger hovers e'er thee.
He thaa danger is more near,

Whoa in grief thou'st none to pity.
He, the aaiated, marks each tear.

Lover, is the light extinguished.
Of the gem that in thy heart

Hidden deeply, to thy being
All itssnashine could impart 7

Look above! tia burning brighter
Than the very atari in hears a;

And to light thy dangerous pathway.
All its new-foun- d glory's given.

With the eons of oarth commingling,
Thon the lov'd one mayat forget.

Bright eye flashing, tresses waving,
May have power to win the yet;

Bat e'en thoa that gnardiM spirit
Oft will whisper in thine oar,

And in silence, and at miduight,
Thon wilt knew oho hovers near.

Orphan, thou most sorely stricken
Of the mourners thronging oarth.

Clouds ball veil thy brightest sunshine,
Sadness mingles with thy mirth.

Yet, alths' that gentle bosom,
Which baa pillowed oft thy head,

Now ia cold, thy mother's spirit
Cannot rest among the dead.

Still her watchful eye is o'er thee.
Through the day, and still at night,

Hsrs the eye that guards thy slumber,
Making thy youag dreams so bright.

O! ths friends, ths friends we've cherished,
Hew we weep to see thorn die-- All

unthinking they're the angels
That wUl guide us to the sky !

T picture if Lmea Cterdea, ta fie Mn$t
Brhmic, mi Atplts.

A oad and lovely face, with apturn'd eyes, '
Tearless, yet full of grief. Mow heavenly fair
Hew saintlike is the look those features wear!
Such sorrow is more lovely in its guise
Thaa joy itself for underneath it lias
A calmness that betokens strength to bar
Earth's petty grievances its toil aud care:
A spirit that ran look through clouded skies.
And see the blue beyond. Type of ths grace
That lit Her holy features, from whose womb
Issued the bleet Redeemer of our race
Hew little dost thou speak of earthly gloom!
As little as tie aubiemish'd Queen of Night,
When envious clouds shut out her silver light.

Willi Wodswoth.
Rydal Mount. Westmorland. Oct. 22, 131.

Froa Warfariaf Ptaches sama- - Greeks sad Tsrkf.
Visit lo Tar Hamn.

We shall close our ex tracts with one of
the best descriptions of a harem that we
Ltve had fiout a modern traveler. It is
the hareiu of the Paths of Widdin, one of
the moat pojHjI-Hi- s towns of Bulgaria.
That grate and important personage had
been so much wrack u ith die solemnity and
politenei of die European lady-travel- as
ta order her nduiiitance to even tlrf sultana a
apartments, aitd she was conducted by a
duenna to tier highness' chamber.

Ve were interrupted by the arrival of
some fifteen or si i teen young slaves, who
came running into the room, laughing and
talking like a arty of school girls, each
one pausing at die door to make me the
usual salutation, and then closuring togeth-

er in groups to gaze at me with die most
eager interest. They all wore die same
dies, and certainly it looked on them most
singularly graceful, as they stood in a sort
of languishing, indolent attitude, with their
arms folded, and their long almond-shape-

d

eyes, half closed. It consisted of a loose
silk jacket, reaching to the waist, another
underneath, of a different color, falling be-lo-

the knee, .and finally a pair of enor-
mously wide trousers, either wholly red or a
mixture of guy colors, which almost covered
their little yellow slippers. A silk hand-

kerchief aud various odier ornaments were
twisted in their hair with quite as much gen-

uine coquetry as is to be found in inoie
civilized countries. Of all the number,
only three struck me as having any great
claim to beauty; but certainly creatures
more lovely than they were could nowhere
Lave been seen. Two of them were Gr-rassian-

s,

with long fair hair and soft brown
eyes ; the other wax, I think, a Georgian
very dark, widi beautiful features, arid the
most haughty expression of countenance.
It was evident that she was held in great
respect as the mother of a fine little boy,
whom she had in her arms. All of them
bad their nails dyed with that odious henna,
with which they disfigure their hands and
feet

Presently there was a strange shuffling
noise heard without, a prodigious rustling of
auk and satin, and the interpreter, hurrying
in, announced the sultana. The slaves
fell back, and arranged themselves in order.
I rose up, and her highness entered, preced
ed by two negro boys, and followed by half
a dozen women, bhe was a tall, dignified
looking person, of some five and thirty, nd
far from handsome. Nothi ng could be more
splendid than her dress, or more perfectly
ungraceful. She wore a pair of light blue
silk trou&ers, to excessively large and wide,
that it was with the greatest difficulty she
could walk ; over thee, a narrow robe, of
red cashmere, covered with gold embroidery,
with a border of flowers, also worked in
gold, at least six inches wide. This gar.
ment was about five yards long, and open
at the two sides as far as the knee, so that
it swept on die ground in all directions.
Her waist was bound by a cashmere scarf,
of great ralue ; and from her shoulders
hung an ample pelisse, of brown satin, lined
with the most beautiful zibeline fur. Her
head-dre- e was a silk handkerchief, em-
broidered with gold ; and to complete her
costume, she was literally covered with dia
monds.

She received me in die most amiable
manner, though with great state lines and
dignity; and when I begged the interpreter
to tell her highness how greatly I felt the
honor she had done me, in inviting me to
visit her, her features relaxed into a smile,
and dragging herself and her load of finery
to the divan, she placed herself upon it, and
desired me to sit beside her. I obeyed, and
bad then to all die compli
ments and salutations I had gone through
at the pasha's, with still greater energy : for
I could see plainly that both herself and her
slaves, who stood in a semi --circle round us,

1 were very tenacious of her dignity, and that
they watched very critically every movement

I was determined, therefore, to omit no--
Ibtrj fiat should give them a high idea of

my "tavoir vivfe," according U&heir own
. ! i i i..

notions ana oegun oy uucw ioum-acceptin- g

a pipe. At the pasha's, I had

managed merely to hold it in my hand, oc-

casionally touching it widi my lips, without

really using it; nut, 1 soon saw mat, wun
some twenty ps-i-

s ol yes nxea jcarousiy
upon me, 1 must wnoke here positively

and actually smoke or be considered a
violator of all the laws of good breeding.
The tobacco was so mild and fragiant, that

die penance was not ao great as ratgl't Have

been expected; but 1 could scarely help

Lushing at the ludicrous position 1 was
nU c in. seated in state on a large square

cushion, smoking a long pipe, the other end

of which was supported by a kneeling slave,
and bowing solemnly to die sultana between

almost cverv whiff.
fWiVe. sweetmeats, and sherbet, (the

most delightful of all pleasant draughts)

were brought to me in constant succession,
by two liule negroes, and a pretty young
mA n hnac dutv it was to present me die

richly embroidered napkin, die corner of

which 1 was expected to mane uso

lay on her shoulder, as she knelt before me

These refreshments were ottered to me in
beautiful crystal 1Itlle 8Id CUP9- - and

silver trays, of which, for my misiortune,

thev seemed to possess a large supply, as 1

was obliged to eo through a never-endin- g

course of dainties, in order that they might
have an opportunity of displaying Uiemall

One arduous duty 1 felt it was quite ne-

cessary I should perform, and this was, to

bestow as much admiration on the sultana's

dress as I knew she would expect ine to

feel; I therefore exhausted all my eloquence

iu praise of it, to which she listened with

pleased aniilt, and then, to iny surprise, rose

up and left the room. I was afraid I had
offended her; but in a few minutes after,
she returned, in a new costume, equally

splendid and unbecoming, and I once more

had to emress mv enthusissm and delight,

which seemed greatly to gratify her. She

then returned the compliment, by minutely

insrctin mv own dress ; and the slaves,

forgetting all ceremony in their curiosity,

crowded eagerly round ine.
My bonnet 6adly puzzled them; and

when, to please them, I took it off, diey

were most dreadfully scandalized to see ine
with my hnir uncovered, and could scarcely
believe that I was not ashamed to sit ell
day without a veil or handkerchief; they

could not conceive, either, why I should

wear gloves, unless it should be to hide the

want of henna, with which they offered to

supply me. They then proceeded to ask

nie die most extraordinary questions many
of which I really found it hard to answer.
My whole existence was as incomprehensi-
ble to this poor princess, vegetating from

day to day witliin iier four walls, as that of
a bird in the a r must be to a moie ourrow-i- n

in the earth. Her life consisted, as she

told me, of sleeping, eating, dressing, and
bathing. She never walked further than
from one room to another, and 1 can an-

swer for her not having an idea beyond the

narrow limits of her prison. It is a strange
and most unnatural state to wnicti tnese

poor women are brought ; nor do 1 wonder

at the Turks, whose own detestable egotism

lone causes it, should declare that they

iave no souls.
Her highness now sent for her chilJren.

to show diem to me, which proved that 1

was rapidly advancing in her good graces;
and, as I luckily knew well dial I must not
ook at them without pronouncing the wish

that they might live forever, in case I should

iave an evil eye, she was well disposed to
receive all my praises of them, and to ah
ow me to caress them, one had lour tne
ittle children, and die eldest of them, a

boy of six years old, was so perfect a minia- -

tine of Ins fatlier, Uiat it was quite ludicrous.
le was dressed exactly in die ame way,

- i i. iweanns: even a lime sworu; anu ne came
n bowing with so precisely the same digni

fied manner, that 1 really should as soon

ire thoueht of offering bonswns to the

pasha himself as to diis imposing little per
sonage.

The sultana's affection is quite won by
admiration of the children, and, with one
of those sudden thou d its which do honor to
the female heart in Bulgaria as well as in
Britain, proposes through die interpreter,
that she and her new friend should be "sis-
ters." So diey swear eternal friendship,
snd in earnest of the compact the lady trav.
ler is obliged to receive a handsome dia

mond ring. But if she made as favorable
an impression on the sultana as her book is

kely to make upon her readers she deserv
ed the si)ltanas gift.

NoVEL-READIS- MoSOMASIACii. "It is
a pity diat the trashy literature of the day
should find readers within the walls of a
college ; yet it is thus that some upend too
much of their valuable time. As an in
stance of this, I am going to repeat here a
great story. A graduate of Harvard told
me that, during his college life, he read
three thousand volumes of fiction. 'Three
Thousand!' you exclaim ; 'impossible ! he

tee mimust have said three hundred. three
diousand, he assured me ; and his veracity
is unquestionable. Nor did the evident re
gret with which he spoke ol it admit ol
any motive to exaggerate. But let us see

if it be possible ; and if it be, the well
known insatiate appetite, tbe mania, ol
novel-readin- g, in some persons, makes it

firobable.
In four years, including one

there are 1161 days; he had,
then, to read but two volumes and a traction
daily, Sundays included. Risin? early,
and reading far into the night, he was able
to do this. He used, he said, to run into
Boston on his feet, every evening during
twilight, to the book shops and circulating
libraries, to return volumes and obtain
others. I had thought this an unparalleled
instance in the history of novel-reo- n

among students I hope it is. But happen- -

ing to speak of it to a friend, he mentioned
die following. : Being with two gentlemen
at a book store in New York, at which
was kept a circulating library, one of them
remarked that an acquaintance ol nis was
accustomed to read two hundred volumes of
novels a year. The other thought it in
credible. The first, turning to the book-

seller, asked what was the largest number
of volumes drawn by one person from his
library, in a year. Referring to his books,
he found that a certain lady had taken four
hundred and fifty sets, mostly two-volum-

making about nine hundred volumes. This
would amount. In four years, to 3600 ; so
that the fair one beat the collegian by six

hundred. RecolUctions of Collegt Ltje

"When Sir Harry Vane was dragged up
the Tower-hill- , salting on a sled, to suffer

death, as die champion of the Lnghsli laws,
one of the multitude cried out to him, 'Vou
never sate on so glorious a seat.' Charles
II. to intimidate the citizens of London,
caused the patriot Lord Russell to be drawn
in an open coach, through the principal
streets of die city, on his way to the scaf
fold. 'But.' to use the simple narrative o!

his biographer, 'the multitude imagine they
saw liberty and virtue sitting by bis aide.

Enurxm. .
.

'
. .

'

; ST JOSfPH C. SEAL.. !

"Common people; Billy low, ouery,

common jjeople, can t make it out when
natur's raised a gentleir an in the lamiiy a
gentleman all complete, only the money's

beenwrgot. ll a man won t worn an me
dme day in and day out if he smokes by
the fne or . whistles out of the winder, die

very gals bump ngin him and say 4,gct out of
ine way iuui. -

But. Billv. my son, never imna, anu
keen not a lettin' on." continued Nollikins,
and a beam of hope irtwliated his otherwise

saturnine countenance ; "tne worm e a mn- -

road and die cars is comin all we 11 have
to do is to iump in chalked free. There
wiJl be a time somtdiing must happen.- -
Jlich widders are about yet, though they are
snapped up so fast. Rich widdere, Billy,.. .. , uiare mcisl Drovidences. as my oia ikmw

used to Kiiv when I broke my nose in die
entry, sunt here like ra.'ts to pick up deser

vin' chaps when they can't swim no longer.
When you've been dow n tuy'st Billy, and
are jist off ngin, then comes the widder
floatin along. v hy splatterdocks is
nolhin' to it, and a widder is the best of all

when a man is most a case,
like vou and me."

"Well I'm not portiklar, not I, nor
never was. I'll take a widder, for my

part if she's got the mint drops, and never
ask no questions. I'm not proud never
was harrystocratic I drinks with anybody,
and smokes all the cigars they gives me.

What's the use of bein stuck vp, stilly
It's my principle that odier folks are nearly
as good as me, if they're not constables,
nor aldermen. I can t tttand .them sort.

"No. Billy," said Nollikins, with an en
couraging smile, "no, Billy, sich indi

widooals as diem don t know human na-tu-r'

but, as I was goin' to say, if there
happens to be a short crop of widders, why

can t somebody leave us a fortin' ! That
will do n well, if not better. Now look
here what'a easier than this ? I'm stand
in on the wharf die rich man tries to go

aboard of die steamboat the niggers push

him off tie plank in I jumps h !

The old gentleman isn't drownded ; but he

mieht have been drownded but for me, and
f he had a bin. where s tne use oi nis

money then ! So he gives me as much as I

want now. and a great deal more when he
defuncts rieeler. accordin. to law and die
practice of civiliz! nati ns. ou see- -

that's the wav the dilng works. I'm at the

wuaii every qay can i iiuuiu. iu iuoo

chance, and 1 begm to wish the old chap
would hurra about comin alon. W hat
can keen him ?"'

"If it ud come to tne same tiling in u.e
end," remaiked Billy Bunkers, "I d rather
the niggers would push the old man s little
liov into the water, if it s oil the same to

urn. I hem fat old leller.i are so heavy
when tlaUte skeered, and hang on so
vvhv. I might get drowndod before I had
time to go to bank with d.e check ! But
what's die ue of waitin' ? Couldn't we
shove 'em in some warm afternoon, our
selves ? Who'd know in the crowd ?"

i've diought of diat, Blinkers, when a
man wrts before me that looked like the

rieht sort. I've often said to myself, "My
friend, how would you likt: to De wusiieu
for noihin' ?" hut Billy, there might be
mistakes perhapn when you get him Jt h

couldn't nnv. What then !"'
Whv. keep a puttin' nuw ones in to a.ak

every day, till you do fish up ih right one."
. ,. ... t . ... r.:...i .i.-v- i .1

11 won t tio, my UH.-IH- ui' j u uiiunc
the joke all the riff-rai-

T in town would be
pushin' old gentlemen into tie river, and the

elderly folks would have to gie
.
up travel-.- .

i ii iilin by the steamcoat. we must wan, i in
afeard, till the reel thing happens. The
right person will be sure to conic along."

"1 hope so; and so it m ppeus quit it, t
don't much care whether it the old man,

his little hoy, or that rih widder, that
seu a duckin'. I'm not proud.

"Then vou' 11 see me como the nonsense
over the old folks who s loafer now ! and
my dog will bite Uieir cat who" ginger- -

pop and jam spruce beer, at tins present
wnu'n,' I'd like to know!"

Thus, wrapped in present dreams, and
future anticipations a king dial is to be

ives Nicholas Nollikins Um grand cxem-la- r

of the corner loungers. There he
stations himself; for hope requires a bound- -

ess prospect and a clear lxk-out- , that by
whatever route fortune chooses to approach,
she may have a prompt reception. Nicho- -

as and his trile exist but lor
and rely firmly upon thai, poetic justice.
which should reward those who wait patient-
ly until the wheel of fortune turns up a
prize. They feel, by the. .rererous ex pan
sion of their souls, by their impatience of
ignoble toil, by their asrniations after the
beautiful and nice, that th!ir present posi
lion in society is the result of accident and
inadvertency, and that, if they are not false
to the nature that is within diem, the time

must come when the mistake will be recti
fied, they "shall walk in silk attire and sil
ler have to spare, which is not by any
mean the case at present. All that can be
expected just now, is, that tley should spare
other people s "siller.

Love or the Scblimk. A most rc
markable instance of aniraid sagacity has
occuried at the village of Hustington, near
Arundel, in Sussex. Out of a lane lead
ing from the village to the seta, a cow has
been observed to emerge daily a little be-

fore high water, and to walk down on die
sands, and take up a position about fifty

yards from the rising tide ; there she would
stand, evincing every syrr ptora of pleasure,
till llio waves reached hir net, and then
she would very leisurely retire to her pas
ture again. One morning she had not been.
able to get to tha sea side till very nearly
high water, and she was seen running down
the lane to the beach in great haste, as

a sas 1.. 1

alraid ol being too late to enjoy her ac
customed treat ! Such an in nance we be
lieve to be unparalleled in natural history
Doubtless her sensitive ears would give due
warning of the advancing waters when
grazmz in her quiet pasture; but it seems
very difficult to account for the animal'
proceedings, except we enter lain the idea,
diat it had a true perception of, and admira
tion for, "the sublime and the beautiful!"
Literary World.

en
A rrsrccT roi.rriciA5. lie was a per

feet politician, and used (lapwing-like- ) lo
flutter most on that place which was farthest
uom bis eggs ; exact at the concealing
his intentions, with that simulation, which
some make to lie in the marches of things
lawful and unlawful. He had perfect
command of his passion ; with the Cas-

pian Sea never ebtins nor flowing: and
would not alter his composed tace for al
the whipping which satirical ' wits be
stowed upon him. Fuller's Worthies.

To give to them who had phnity before,
is the dole general of the , worn, fuller,

Malice looks alwaya through' fc multiply.
'ing glass.-- '

; .
-

; ; ,

I

J'rew the !i tonal fra.
neiiorles.

i urn. M, t iailiV.

Oh! pleasant are tie memories
Of childhood's forest home,

And oft, soiiJ ths toils of life,
Like blessed dreiuin thsy come:

Of sunset hours when I lay entranced,
'Mid shadows cool and jreeu.

Watching the winged Insects glanre,
la summer's golden sheen:

Their drovy hum was a lullaby
To Nature's quiet sleep log.

While o'er the meadow's dewy breast
The evening winds were creeping:

The ploughman's whlatlo heard afar,
To his humblo horns returning;

And faintly in the gathering shado
The firefly's lamp was burning.

Up in the old oak's plHaat shade,
Where mossy branches swiug,

W ith genUe tw'ilteriiirs, soft aud low,
Nestling with ilultiiring wing-W- ere

summer birds, their tender notes
Like love's own fond caressing,

When a mother folds her little flock.
With a whUmeied prayer and blessing.

Ths cricket chirps from the hollow tree,
To the music of the rill,

And plaintively echoes through the wood

The song of thu whippoorwill.

Tinged with the lust faint light of day,
A white cloud iu the west

Floats ia the azure sea above,
Like a ship on ocean's breast.

The evening star aa a beacon shines,
On the fur horizon's verge;

And the wind moans through the distant pi us
Like the troubled ocean's surge.

From lowly vales tbe rising uiist
Curls up the hill-sid- e greeu,

And its summit, 'twixt Ilia earth and sky,
Like a fairy isle is seen.

Away in the depths of ether shine
The stars, serenely bright

Gems in the glorious diadem,
Circling the brow of night.

Our Father! if thy meaner works
Thus beautiful appear,

If such reveal ings of thy love
Enkindle rapture here

If to our mortnl sense thou dost
Thy tressurts thus unfold;

When death read tbis earthly vail,
How shall our eyes behold.

Thv glory wten the spirit soare
Beyond the sarry zoue,

Aud in thy prewence folds her wing.
And bows before thy throne!

Washington, Aufitt, 1847.

froia Btaarpt's Magasise.
fSeaaet.

Light dwells with shadows! mountains frown
o er vales!

Rocks have their bases bidden from our view;
The lightest airs precede the heaviest gales;
The hottest tu us urovoketlie earliest dew!
Ships which shake out their white-winge- d

spreading suiis
Fori moat the blwiU that In their wake pursue
Love's sweetest straiu some long-lo- st joy be

wails;
The toil of many is the gain of few.
Uur fairet hopes, to full fruition grown,
In forms substantial low ideal grace,
And, as we seek to clasp in our embrace
The full robed imare, it bath turned to stoue!
Thus fade our joys! nJ, long as years roll ou ,
Their shadows measure our declitiiug sun!

Barrow's Dialogs with a AlcaMe,

'Alcalde. 1 he inhabitants ol r mister--
, ui-- , I. ,iita are ttrave, anu are an noerais. -- viiow

me to look at your passport: Yes, all in
form. Truly it was very ridiculous that
they should have arrested you as a Carlisl.

"Myself. ot only as a Carliat, but as
Don Ctirlor himself.

"Alcalde. Ua! most ridiculous; mis
take a countryman of the grand Bainthaiu
for such a uoth !

"Mysilf. Excuse me Sir, you Menk of
the grand somebody. '

"Alcalde. I he grand liiiniliain. lie
u ho has invented laws for all the world. 1

rope shortly to see Uiem adopted in this un- -

;ippy country ol ouvs.
"Myself. Oh ! you mean Jeremy Ben- -

tham. i es ! a very remarkable man in
his way.

"AlcAUe. --In his way! in all wavs.
The most universal genius which the world
ever produced : a Solon, a Plato, and a Lope
tie ea.

"Myself. I have never read his writings.
I have no doubt that he was a Solon ; andwill 1

as you say, a riato. t snouiu scarcely
have thought, liowever, that he could be
ranked as a poet wjth Lope de Vega.

"Alcalde. now surprising! 1 see, in
deed, that you know nothing of his writings,
though an Lnglishman. row, here am I,
a simple alcalde or lalicia, yet 1 possess
all tha writings of Baintham on that shelf,

and I study them day and nilit.
"Myself. ou doubtless Sir, posscs3 the

English language.
"Alcalde. 1 do. 1 mean that part ol it

which is contained in the writings of Bain-

tham. 1 am most truly glad to see a coun
tryman of his in these Gothic wildernesses.
I understand and appreciate your motives
for visiting them : excuse the incivility and
rudeness which vou have experienced. But

a

we will endeavor to make you reparation.
You are diis moment free : but it is late ; I

must find you a lodging for the night. I

know one close by which will iust suit you.

Iet us repair thither this moment. Stay, 1

think 1 see a book in your band.
"Myself. The ew Testament.
"Alcalde. What book is that !

"Myself. A portion of the sacred wri
tings, the Bible.

"Alcalde. Why do you cany such a
book with you:

"M'self. One of my principal motives
in visiting r inislerra was to carry Una book
to that wild place.

''Alcalde. Ha, ha ! how very singular.
Yes. I remember. I have beard that the
English hishly prize this eccentric book
How very singular that tha countrymen of
the grand Bamthain should set any value
upon that old monkish book. Morrow s

JJible in opatn.

The Wirs. It needs no guilt to break
a husband's heart ; the absence. of content,
die mutterinsrs of spleen, the untidy dress

w a

and cheerless home, the forbidding scow
and deserted hearth ; Uicse, and other name
less neglects, without a crime among them
have harrowed to the quick the heart's core
of many a man, and planted there beyond
the reach of cure, the germ oi dark dpair
Oh ! may woman, before that sight arrives,
dwell on the recollections of her youth, and
cherishing the dear idea of that tuneful time,
awake and keep alive the promise she then
so kindly gave. And, though she may be the

iniured. not the iniunng one the lorgotten
not the forgetful wife a happy allusion to
. . , , i it i

the hour ot peacelut love a mnaiy . wei
come to a comfortable home a smile ol

love to banish hostile words a kiss ol

peace to pardon all the past, and tbe hard
est heart that ever locked itself within die
breast of selfish man, will soften to, her
charms, and bid her live, as she had hoped,

her years in matchless bliss, loved, loving.
and content the soother of the sorrowing
hour tha source of comfort, and the spring

Cjoy. Chamber i Journal. ;

Thrift is the fuel of magnificence.

Jvir.ariiaW;a,allaocxalo Jot Ha
ivy, !.. x

;,

'The wanton ivy wnalh'd la amorous iwlnes,"

more than any'othr uncultured evergret n

that possess; yet it is difficult aausfas-toril- y

to answer wbr we have this regaid fiw

it. As n lover of tbe lone, the ivy-mantl- td

ruin, I have ofwn questioned with myself

the cause and bwia of my regard for that, a
which ftai but fragment ol wrist migiit
have been fonm rly splendid, arai intrinsi-

cally possessed but little to engage admirtw

lion, yet wreath! in ine veiaureoi uie ivj,
was admired;'' but was never satisfied, per-

haps unwilling ta admit the answer that m;r

mind seemed to give. The ivy ia a depen.

dent plant, and delight in waste and ruin.
WV An not often to erate its growth when
the building is in repair nnd perfect ; but, if
time dilapidate the edifice, the ivy takes

possession of die fitgment, and we call it
beautiful: it adorns the castle, but wan in,

dispensable requisite to the remains of the

monastic pile, l nere is an auury m u

Sorth of England, which has been venera-

ted by all its late possessors. It is trimmed,

made neat, and looks, perhaps, much as it

did fonneily, except being in ruins. The
situation is exquisite, tne remains nre suieu- - I
did. yet wild

.
many... it fails to excite such

in
in.

terest as it should do. it is a uare rcaiuy.
A ruin in the West of England once inter-

ested me greatly. The design of revisiting
and drawing it was expressed at the time.
A few days only elapsed : but the inhabi-

tant of a neighboring cottage had most kind-

ly labored hard in the interval, and pulled
down "all the nasty ivy, that die gentleman

might see die ruin." He did aee it, but
every charm had departed. These two in-

stances, from many that might be advanced,
manifest that ivy most frequently gives to
diese ancient edifices the idea of beauty,
and contributes chiefly to influence our feel-ing- s

when viewing them. The ruins of a
fortress, or warlike tower, may often his
torically interest us from the renown of its
founder or its possessor, some scene trans-

acted, some villain punished, hero tri-

umphant, or cause promoted, to which we
wished success: but the quiet, secluded,
monastic cell, or chapel, has no tale to tell ;

history hardly slays to note even its found

er's name ; and all tho rest is doubt and
darkness ; yet, shrouded in its ivied folds,

we reverence the remains, we call it pictur
esque, we draw, we engrave, we lithograph
the ruin. We do not regard this ivy as a
relic of ancient days; as having shadowed
the religious recluse, and with it often,
doubtless, piety and faith ; lor it did not
hang around the building in old time, but is
comparatively a modern upstart, a sharer of
monastic ppoils, a usurper ol mat which has
been abandoned by another, lhe tendril
pendent fiom the orient window, lightly de-

fined in the ray which it excludes, twining
with graceful ease round some slender shaft,
or woven amid die tracery of the florid arch,
is elegantly ornamental, and gives embel-
lishment to beauty ; but the main body of
the ivy is dark, sombre, massy; yet, strip
it from the pile, and we call it sacrilege, the
interest of the whole is at an end, the effect
ceases,

"One moment aeen, then lost for ever."

Yet what did the ivy effect T what has de-

parted with it! This evanescent charm
perhaps consists in die obscurity, in the so-

briety of light it occasioned, in hiding the
bare reality, and giving to fancy and imagi-

nation room to expand, a plaything to
amuse theai. Journal of a Naturalist.

Natcb a list's AuTVMJiAi Walk. The
ttle excursions of the naturalist, from habit

and from acquirement, become a scene of
onsumt observation and remaik. lhe in

sect that crawls, the note of the bird, die
plant that flowers, or the vernal gjeen leaf
that peeps out, engages his auention, is re
cognized as an intimate, or noted Iromsome
novelty that it presents in sound or aspect.
Lvery season has its peculiar product, and
is pleading or admirable, from causes that
variously a fleet out different temperaments
or dispositions; but there are accompani-
ments in an autumnal morning's woodlanl
walk, that call lor all our notice and admi
ration : the peculiar feeling of the air, ami
the solemn grandeur ol the scene around
us, dispose die mind to contemplation and
remark ; dieie is a silence in which we hear
every thing, a beauty that will be observed,
The stump of an old oak is a very land
scape, with rugged alpine steeps bursting
through lores ol verdant mosses, with some
pale, denuded, branchless lichen, like a
scathed ook, creeping up the sides or crown
ing die summit. Kambhng with unfettered
grace, die tendrils of die briony (tamus
communis ) festoon with its brilliant berries,
green, yellow, red, the slender sprigs of the
iazel,or the thorn ; it ornaments their plain- -

ntss.and receives a support its own feebleness
denies. The agaric, with all its hues, iu
shades, its elegant variety of forms, expands
ts cone sprinkled with the treshness of the

morning; a transient lair, a child ol decay,
that "sniang up in a night, and will perish
in a night." The squirrel, agile with life
and timidity, gamboling round the root of
an ancient beech, its base overgrown with
the dewberry (rubus cs3tus,) blue with un
sullied fruit, impeded in his frolic sports,
half angry, darts up the silvery bole again,
to peep and wonder at the strange intruder
on his haunts. The jay springs up, and,
screaming, tells of danger to her brood ; die
noisy tribe repeat the call, are bushed, and
leave us : die loud laugh of the woodpecker,
joyous and vacant ; the hammering of the
nuthatch (sitta europxa,) cleaving its prize
in the clunk of some dry bough ; the bum-

blebee, torpid on the disk of the purple
thistle, just lifts a limb to pray forbearance
of injury, to ask for peace, and bid us

"Leave hjm, leave him to repose,"

The cinquefoil, or die vetch, with one lin
gering bloom yet appears, and we note it
from its loneliness. Spreading on the light
foliage of the fern, dry and mature, tha spi
der has fixed her toils, and motionless in the
midst watches her expected prey.every thread
and mesh beaded with dew, trembling with
Die zephyr s breath, i hen talis the "sere
and yellow leaf," parting from its spray
without a breeze tinkling in the boughs, and
mailing scarce audibly along, rests at our
feet, and tells us that we part too. All
these aie distinctive symbols of the season,
marked in die silence and sobriety of the
hour : nnd form, perhaps, a deeper impres
sion on the mind, than any afforded by the
verdant promises, the vivacities f spring, or
die gay, profuse luxuriance of summer.

Journal of a Naturalist,

Da. Andrew Pebke. This dean
chanced to call a clergyman a fool (who
indeed was little better ; ) who returned,
"that be would complain thereof to the lord
bishop of Ely." "Do," saith the dean,
"when you please ; and my lord bishop will

confirm you. ulUr.

A diamond ia best when sot in gold ; and
goodness is most illustrious when supported
w ith greatness. jb uller.

v t A .1.. ol.nT5urr. "TV
seated round a large bow P"a.

futo which the
.

were digging joyously and
.1 ' i...Kar.j Avar itnodding uu'ir UI "" '- -

. emulations of ilahomedan

piety, and cra.mr.ing it down their throats

which seemed to have no
with a celerity
Other object but a ph.iosopn.cai ursire .u

ascertain how much they could swallow in

given time, without any reference to de
nourishment to ue um.w -.- .--
wished them a good appetite, in Greek,

which is a set phrase I knew they would

understand; and they wre all so delighted

with this proof of intelligence on my pan,
.h.i I nrrowlv escaped being choked by

the great bullets of rice which they speedily

tolled in the palms of their hands, and

would have erked down my throat wun

singular dexterity, had I not earnestly depre-

cated so oriental a proof of good-wil- l. One

corpulent old gentleman, who seemed to

have had a superior eaucauon, eui iuu.uig
at me with profound disgust, and affectedly

stroked his yellow slippers whenever they

came in contact with my dress. I special-

ly addressed him with a polite invocation
fcr the increase of his appetite, already so

voracious, that had iny wish been fulfilled,
doubt if any amount of food would have

satisfied him; but though he gravely
I saw it had no effect in subduing

the savageness of his feelings towards me ;

was still a ghiaour, and a diing widiout a
soul, and therefore to he despised ; seeing
this, I went to my father and begged a little
tobacco from him, with which 1 returned,
and silently presented to him; 'Alashal-lah- ,

be exclaimed, this was quite another
story; the soulless thing had a wonderful
instinct for comprehending his precise tastes,
and he instantly became the most affable
and talkative of old gentleman. Wayfar
ing Sketches among the Greeks and Turk,
rc.

Macaclat asdthe Dike A little in-

cident will show you die estimation in which
Mr. Macaulay is held in Paris. Many
months aeo. I was walking in the street
with a literary man of some distincdon ;
anh-ndi- English enuipaee dashed paat us.

and I observed. "There goes the Duke of
." "Bah ! cried the Y renchinan,

"what do I care for your duke3 ! A few

minutes after, we met a plainly dressed

gentleman, with an umbrella under his

arm arid a book iif his hand, trudging
alorg in the mud, with boots and dress by

no means calculated to look well in the
loudoir of a dutches.. "There's Macau-la-y

!" said I. "Macaulay !" echoed the
Frenchman, "Ah! let's have a good look at
him !" And to get a good look at the bril-

liant writer, and great Parliament orator,
the Frenchman walked as near bim as pos
sible for about five minutes. French Cor- -

respondent of the FJinburgh Register.

A. Fcsct s roa Shavebs. The Poly- -
r

porus squamosus makes a razor-stro- p lar
superior, to

.
anv of

.
those at present patented

t t i- ..i e t
and sold with hign souna.ng epunets lar pe--

yond their deserts. To prepare the roly- -

porus for this purpose it rnat be rut from

the u.sh tree in autumn, when its juices
have been dried, and its substance has be
come consolidated. It is then to be flat

tened out fur twenty-fou- r hours in a press,
after which it should be carefully rubbed
with pumice,

. .
sliced longitudinally, and

r r e
evetv slip that n iree noin tne erosions oi
insects be then glued upou a wooden stretch--

i ii. i iier. Lesalpinns knew an tins, ana tne oai- -

bers in his time knew it loo ; and it is not a
little remarkable that so useful on inven-

tion should, in a age of puffing, advertise-

ment, and improvement, like our own,
have been entirely lost sight of. 7r. Had-ham- 's

Treatise on Funusss.
t The Vic.it or Uk.it. The vivacious

(long-lived- ) Vicar hereof living under King
Henry the Eighth, King Edwsrd the Sixth,
Queen Mary, and Queen Elizabeth, was
first a Papist, then a Protestant, then a Pa-

pist, then a Protestant again. He had seen
some martyrs burnt (two miles off) at
Windsor, and found this fire loo hot for his

tender temper. This vicar being taxed by
one for being a turncoat and an inconstant
changeling, "Not so," said he; "for 1 al-

ways kept my principle, which is this, to
live and die the vicar of Bray." Such many
now-a-day- s, who though they cannot turn
the wind will turn their mills, and set them
so, that wheresoever it bloweth their grist

shall certainly be grinded. Fuller's Wor- -

(A tcs.

Dreams. 1 thank God for mv happy
dreanu, as I do for my good rest, for there
is a satisfaction in them unto reasonable de
sires, and such as can be content with a fit

of happiness ; and surely it is not a melan-
choly conceit to think we are all asleep in
this world, and that the conceits of this life
are as meet dreams to those of the next, as
the phantasms ol the night, to the conceit of
the day. there is an final delusion in
both, and the one doth but setm to be the
emblem or picture of the other ; we are
somewhat mora than ourselves in our sleep,
and the slumber of the body seems to be
but the waking of the soul. It is the liga
tion of sense, but the liberty of reason, and
our waking conceptions do but match the

v a,

ancieiof our sleep. Str 1 homos lirown

Fbeetjom or Orisios Isdistbcctisle
Heresies perish not with their authors, but

ke the river Arcthusa, though they Jose
their currents in one place, they rise up
again in another ; one general council is not
able to extirpate one single heresy, it may
be cancelled for the present, but revoluUon
of time and the like aspects from Heaven,
will restore it, when it will nourish till it be
ondemned again ; for as though there were

a Metempnichosis, and the soul of one man
oassed into another, opinions do find after
ertain revolutions, men and minds like

those that first begat diem. Sir Thomas
Brotcn.

A poet that fails in writing becomes often
morose critic. The weak and insipid

white wini! makes at length excellent vine- -

ar. Shenslone.

ErtsTixs. Epistles are the calmest
communicating truth to posterity ; present
ing history unto us m her nightclothes, with
a true face of thing, though not in so fine

a dress as in other kinds of writing Ful- -

ler.

Formalities are essential to beget a vene-mtio- n

in barbarous people, who carry much
o their brain in their eyea. Fuller.

Truth, though il may be questioned for

a vagrant, carrieth a passport along widi it
for its own' vindication. Fuller.

He that will nat Ireely and sadly confess
that he is much a fool, U all a fool Ful--

It.'.

How dangerous it is for art to stand to

in the way where ignorance has to

admit of no after-game-s.

A uimk or Chus. In the ve
when candles were" houehi in r

inert proposed lo me to play at che.,
we were just sitting dowu, y hen the hai,-- K

ty 1 urk, who seemed rather tired of lil
on the ataie mop,, fr0Hi

wuiiu tie ua ujiuii an oiuers ty his WrTlooks, stldenly shuffled do n. and 1
towards us, very coolly set Monsieur Ernei
aside, and intimated diat l.e himself wou'd
do me the honor to play with me. The
was something rather comical in ih j
of plsying chess with a Turk, and altWk
Jie tectmcal terms of that game in ifie
Turkish language had certainly formed no
part of my education, I thought, with the
help of a few of the wonted exclamation
it might be managed, so we at down wiol
all due solemnity. His head wiih the tur.
ban and long beard certainly did look civcommonly fierce over the chess-boar- h.

r. a Arr...... , .iww wuiiu mi uiimuiij as iu ine science of
the game ; Ar the word "check," or " U
seemed to have been converted iuto Turk.
ish as "chek," and the king he caUed
"pasha;" atd as he was a first-rat- e playe- -
he beat me in about ten moves, lepearr
"chok, pasha," pertinaciously, till he car-mat- ed

me outright. Wayfaring Sktil
among the uretks and Turks rc.

'jSThe Love or the Yoc:
of boys and girls ia an object of which r
oearueu men vent mucn spieen and scr
but depend ujon it, reader, where it
in reality, it ia'the sweetest lliing that eve
life knows; il is the violet of our hl.ortyer
of existence. The rose is beautiful, richn
in hues, full c f perfume and brightness,
she flaunts her gay boeom in the ardent sua
of June ; but g.ve me the violet, the dear ea. V
ly violet, mat scent wiui lierodurou breath
the air of unconfirmed spring ; die soft, the
timid violet, retreating from the gtue wi
her blue eye cast down ; the fUat swert
child of the sweetest season, the teiAreJr
the gentlest of all the flowers of fld
the emblem of earnest and innocent atfet-tio-

n.

No, there is nothing like it ! Iu all sfu
years we may by our hand upon what jty
we will pure and innocent it must be, in
bear the comparison for a moment but I

I L 1 Isay, we may my our nana upon w hat joj
we will in after existence, we shall never- -

find anything on the earth like the f rit flow.

er of the heart. G. P. II. James.

The proveib ought to run, a fool and aU

words are toon parted ; a man of gniu
and hi3 money." Shenstone.

A man of genius luistakin? his talent.
osea the advantage of being distinguieJ.

fool of being untlistinguished. .VW
stone- -

AGRICULTURAL.

KtsriMO FM Accocjits. Let anv farm!
make the experiment, an J he will fiu'l it nf

as it is nsefnl. to kaow from yr u
year the actaal produce of his farm. Lrt every
thing, therefore, m lik-- ean, be meuured sou
weighed; ani let that which cannot be brought
to an exact standard, be estimated as if ho bim- -

stlf were about to sell or purchase it. Let bin
kswixe, as near as possible, measure tlie vrooad

which he planta, the quantity of seed wh.ch be
uses, and the manner ia which be applies. Ths
abor of doing this is nothing eomi ared wita

the satisfactiua ef baring dono il. sn.l thebese-fit-a

hich must arise from it. Conj-ttu- r, ia
these cases, is perfectly wild and nncrrt&ia.
varying often with d flVreul intlituluils, ainut
a hundred per ef lit- - Eisetneas enables a mi
to form coDxlasioas, which may mot ewet-tially.a-

i a inn mix ruble ways, avail la h .
auvantHge. it is that alone ruth can five nr
Value to bis experience. It is that which wi.l
make his experience tho sure basis of improv-
ement; it will pat it in his power to rive mi
counsel to his friends, aud il is the only (round
on whK-- he ean securely place confidence turn- - '
self. XfriitQtem lit fid.

Frost lhe Boetitn Culutfcv'
To MXE COOD Bcttes ih Whtii Us

often hear the complaint that winter botler is
poor. Ours was so for several seasous. Ii as
very alow incoming, aad trothy, while, aoi
sometimes bitter; while butter inwie fiom the

me kind ef milk ia the wann seanin vas
rood. 1 devised many plans for improeint.
snch a throwing in salt, warm nink, srald:i
cream, Stc.;butlo ao purpose. At length i

scalded my mi. W whea brought from t!i cow.
arterwards, setting it in either a cold or rn

place as most convenieat. I mean 1 eoinmuai--
cated suflkient heat to my k to destroy tho
etFVct which frosty feed in autumn or dry fd
in winter had upon iL smce which time we

have made (with fifteen minntes churning
purer, sweeter and more yellow butter than we

ever made in aommer and sometimes from fre-s-ea

cream gradually wirmed. And were it not
Uiat the increase of manauctares, the paruu
of fashion, and other causes combined, reader
helping hands la the dairy room, now-a-da-

very scarce, I should ho at tho trouble of sra.d- -

ing my milk before setting it, dur.n; tne o tu

rner, as well as the winter, lor surely, a:wr
made in this wav posse sue i a delicious richness
and dryness which cannot be found ia aay
other. A Horsa-KtitrT.- a-

St rtiioa mode or Ccmmo Ham.- - Agreeably
to your request, I send joa the process f ca

ring tha hams I sent you in .March, which re

cently called forth the admiration of the Amer-

ican Agricultural Association, aud the farmer's
Club at .e ork- -

1 made a pickle of two quarts of salt, to which
added one ounce of summer savory, one

ounce sweet ru&rjorem, one ounce allspice, half
ounce altpetre, and one pound brown sugar; I

boiled the whole together, and applied the mi-
xture, boiling hot, to one hundred pounJs of

ham. and kept ia tho pickle three or four

weeks.
My process of smokiag was not the most ex

pensive, but may not be the less available sj
that account. 1 smoked the hams in a seed

cask, with one head iu, with a small hole forth
smoke to come out; bung my haras to the
head, and used about a peck of mahogany saw

dust for fueL I smoked them but one week
Kj. paper.

Pir--f ir.V A eorrtMnondeut of tho New Eng

land Farmer gives at easy and eflkacioas method

of pickling cucumbers, 'which ho learned from

an old sea captain in theVeat ladies. The re-i-

is simple, and tho superiority of the pickle
eared by its directions has been tested by masy

years1 experience. They are enacted by nciiner
ago or climate. The following ia the recipe:

MTeeach hundred of encumbers pnt a plat

of salt, and pour In boiling water sociDt to

cover the whole. Cover them tijht to pretest
tho steam from escaping, and in this coaiiitie
let them stand twenty-fou- r hours. They are

then to bo take out, and after being wiped per-

fectly dry, care being taken that the skia is sot

knVu lmA Im tha ia wKirh lh are 10 be

kept. Boiling vinegar (if spice ia to bo nssd.it
should be boiled with the vinegar,) is then tehe
put ou them, the jar elotcd tight, anJ in a for-

tnight delicious hard pickles are produced, at

the day they were upon the vineo."

rEattrEB Pirrrss. Pare and core some el

tho finest; put them ia your preservisg ket'l

with some lemon peel and all the pairing, "' '
very liule water, cover closely, boil till leader.

taking cart that they do not burn; taka ou --

apples, spreading tbenva n largo dish to coel.

pour tho liquor into a bag and strain n; p"'
in your keltlo with a pound of loaf sugar t

pint of juice, adding leraon juice to tie tart',
boil them slowly half aa hour, or till "
quite soft and clear; put them with the hqsor

iato your jar, and when qui'o cool, tie them sp

with clarified, or with brandy paper. They are

not intended for loug keeping. Hard Pr,mj
be doaa la the same way, either whole or halves,

flavoring them to the taste.
Sona THnoaT. The following PuU,ft

throat distemper baa bee mac approved

England: The pulp of a roasted appU
with aa ounce of tobacco, the whole wet w

spirits of win, or any other high spirits sprss-- n
--

ay
a linsn cloth, and boand wpoe tho threat

period of the disorder.

Raaro-Ta- ke a piat of pulverUoi 2lf
aad at it late a bag. then put it Into n o"
sow cider, wad the cider will never fnntA
never seataia aay intoxicating qaallty. aa

bow tnorenaiitabie tha longer it iekspu .

c i if- -

0"


